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LINE OF DESTINY
What happened to the Ottomans, the dynasty that ruled the eastern 
Mediterranean fo r  500 years? One descendant returned to Turkey after 
20 years o f exile. She tells H AFIZE N IR R E B  how she rebuilt her life
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I
T IS SAID THAT YOU NEED 
patience to accept things as 
they are, courage to change 
them and wisdom to iden­
tify what can and cannot be 
changed. “Kismef, or destiny, 
covers the oriental philosophy of 
fatalism like a soft veil.
Hümeyra Özbaş has been 
affected by the vagaries of 
fortune more than most people 
but kismet has served her well. 
Granddaughter on her mother’s 
side of Sultan Vahdettin, the last 
Ottoman sultan, and on her 
father’s side of Tevfik Pasha, the 
last Ottoman Grand Vizier, she 
was born in Istanbul in her 
mother’s palace in 1918.
When she was six, the 
Ottoman dynasty was exiled from 
Turkey, thus closing a chapter of 
history that stretched back to the 
14th century. A sheltered life 
dominated by an English nanny 
was exchanged for a life of travel 
and excitement. They went first 
to Paris and then to San Remo where the 
deposed Sultan was to live out the last 
two years of his life. From San Remo, 
they moved to Monte Carlo and 
Hümeyra was sent to a Catholic boarding 
school. But after a few years her mother, 
Ulviye Sultan, took her to Egypt where 
the Ottomans had friends and relatives 
among the royal family.
Her father had remained in Turkey 
where he had joined Atatürk in the early 
days of the nationalist movement — a 
decision which meant that he would 
never again see his wife. It was Atatürk 
who suggested, in the mid-Thirties, that 
Hümeyra should return to Turkey, not as
an Osmanoğlu, but under her father’s 
surname, Okday. But weakened by the 
illness that was to lead to his death in 
1938, Atatürk was not at hand to prevent 
Hümeyra being arrested by the Secret 
Service who insisted she return to exile.
“Everybody’s exiled once, I  was 
exiled twice,” she says proudly. “I was to 
join my father, who had been posted by 
the Foreign Office to Italy, or marry and 
go my own way.” She married, but 
divorced her husband when they reached 
America.
With the outbreak of the Second 
World War, Hümeyra found herself a job 
as a teacher of Turkish to American
officers at Princeton University. 
It was here she met her second 
husband, Halil Özbaş.
Hümeyra was one of the first 
members of the Ottoman family 
to be officially allowed to return to 
Turkey. On their way home, 
peace was declared and she 
settled with her husband on his 
estates in Söke on Turkey’s 
Aegean coast.
It was in the late Fifties, when 
they had already started building 
a block of flats in Izmir, that an 
Italian visitor persuaded them to 
build a hotel instead (there was 
only one respectable hotel in 
Izmir at the time). They called it 
the Hotel Kismet.
But kismet intervened again. 
Hümeyra fell in love with a barren 
chalk peninsula outside the 
village of Kuşadası and her 
husband bought it for her as a 
present. She built a small house 
with a garden on it. Soon the 
garden, shaded with pines and 
palms, sheltered a small 24-room hotel, 
the second Hotel Kismet.
Twenty-five years later, Hümeyra, 
alert and very much mistress of her 
destiny, still runs the two Kismets with 
her son and daughter. There are few 
small hotels in Turkey with character and 
privacy but the Kuşadası Kismet is one of 
them.
The circle is complete. Hümeyra — 
like her mother 70 years ago in Istanbul’s 
Nişantaşı district — holds court to 
members of her family and you will often 
find yourself swimming off the hotel’s 
private beach in the company of four 
Ottoman princesses — Kismet. □
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